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“ The Play’s the thing.” —Ask for Thomas's Observer. 
HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

Tue Play of The Hunchback was performed here last night, with 
Foreign Affairs, and John Jones. Mr. Placide, the American Come- 
dian, has withdrawn from the establishment. 

A new and original Farce, entitled The Boarding School, willbe pro- 
duced at this Theatre on Wednesday evening next. 

VictTor1A.—An entire change of performance has occurred here since 
our last notice. Miss Vincent has been prevented during the week, from 
indisposition, appearing before her admirers, and this circumstance has 
rendered the Theatre less crowded than usual, although the house has 
been well filled nightly. The new Drama is “of exceedingly powerful 
effect and interest,” and has been named Deeds and Doings of the Dark 
House; or, Simple Bess of Billingsgate. Charles Elford, a clerk in 
the office of his uncle, a wealthy merchant, is a very nice young man, 
and very fond of his brother Edgar. The latter gentleman, is just the 
reverse, and takes advantage of Charles’s kindness, by inciting him to rob 
his employer to serve his (Edgar’s) fondness for sprees, &c. at a certain 
“Dark House,” the favourite resort of thieves, cadgers, &c. Charles 
is lured to this place, and attacked by his naughty brother’s associates, 
when his life is saved by Simple Bess, who rushes in, and denounces one 
of his assailants, Bradburn, as the murderer of her father. Bradburn 
is lodged in Newgate, but assisted by a friend, who rejoices in the name 
of Hoppy Bob, breaks his prison, and returns to the dark house, followed 
by Charles and Simple Bess. The latter rushes after the murderer to the 
“deep dungeon cell of crime and death,” and Bradburn’s good lady is dis- 
closed to view, expiring from starvation. A struggle takes place between 
Bradburn and Bess, which ends in the wife being shot. Then Bradburn 
draws a bolt from the wall, which holds the entire building together, and 
part of the Dark House falls a heap of ruins. In the next act, Bradburn 
is discovered “ as well as usual,” although he has received a shower of 
very big stones on his head, and Simple Bess we find has given her hand 
to Charles, andisthe mother of a strapping child. Bradburn is determined 
to be revenged on Bess, and disguised as a beggar, steals the child, and 
bears it off to a very romantic hut, used as a powder magazine by a band 
of robbers. He is pursued, and shutting himself up with Edgar, resolves 
to fire the building—he accomplishes the latter, and blows himself and 
Edgar up along with the hut—the child is thrown by Hoppy Bob through 
the window into the arms of its “ distracted mother,” and dramatic jus- 
tice is consuramated—as usual. We have not given one half of the inci- 
dents of this Drama, but the above will enable the reader to form an es- 
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timate of the novelty, which was tumultuously applauded by the audience. 
We must do Mr. Dale the justice to state that his Bradburn is equal to 
his—Hamlet. After the Dark House, came Buckstone’s Bear Hunter's, 
which has been very well put upon this stage, and gave much satisfaction. 
The concluding entertainment was a Nantical Drama, in three acts, en- 
titled Sweet Poll of Horsleydown, and Poor Joe the Marine, full of 
incident. 

Opera Buffa.—Mr. Mitchell will open the Princess’s Theatre for the 
purpose of giving a series ef Italian performances during the winter. 

Barnard Romberg, the celebrated violoncellist, died a few days since 
at Hamburgh, in the seventy-fourth year of his age. 

Madame Dulcken, (assisted by Mr. Parry, jun. and Mr. J. Bennett,) is 
delighting the fashionables of Southampton with a series of Concerts. 








Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 

Dear Mr. Epiror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that Ive arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapame Tussaun’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, &c. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, visit the KaLornama, 17, Old Bond Street, to see the Pictures in 
the New Art of Ectemnography, which unites the characteristics of painting 
and sculpture, and combines the illusions of Chiaro-oscuro with Dioramic effects. 
The exhibition is enriched by a colossal Historical Painting in the highest style of 
French art; a Diorama of Roslin Chapel, and select Gems by the Old Masters. 
This is a most delightful exhibition, and deserves the great patronage it receives. 

Wednesday, took a peep at the ‘TuAmrs ‘TUNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o'clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas, 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress, 

In my way frou the Theatre, drop into the Harmonie Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden,— quite delighted with the excellence ot 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Thursday, go to the Cosmorama Itooms, 209, Regent Street, to view the new 
and beautiful views now exhibiting here ; they are of the most interesting descrip- 
tion, and deserve the patronage they receive. 

Afterwards called at EmMET?’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

“ All good spirits come to my Beck,” at his Vr. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company— capital fare at fair prices—de- 
lightful singing—(commences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. 

Pop into Wu. Hawes’ Musie Warehouse, 355, Strand, for the music of Miss 
Maria B. Hawes’ last new Ballad, * Where the wild white rose is blowing,”—a de- 
lightful ballad—purchased a couple of copies for Mrs. P. The following popular 
Ballads, by the same composer, are also publishing here, “Vii spezk of thee,” 
“ Thou art lovelier,” “ Genius of the Spring,” “ As I walked by myself,” &c. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoon’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square-— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.-- But I intrude —beg pardon— 
Your’s, &c.-- PAUL PRY 
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This Evening, a Musical Entertainment, entitled 


Coneerts d’ Ete 
| Conductor, 1. JULLIEN 


. Theatre Royal, Drury Laue. 

















PROGRAMME. 
PART I. 
Overture -. LaGazza Ladra.. Rossini 


Quadrille .. Rendezvous de Chasse .. Musard 
Overture »»+» Le Domino Noir .... Auber 
Valse ieee Le bon Gout er Strauss 
Fantasia ee NORMA o* 


Valse .. The Nightingale .. Variations Piccolo 
Obligato, Perfurmed by Mors. JULLIEN, 


‘Ee @uadrille deVenus !’ 


Introducing Five Tableaux Vivans by Living Artists, viz :— 
Part 1—La Naissance de Venus. Part 2—La Toilette de Venus. 
Part 3—Mars et Venus. 

Part 4—Vulcan qui forge les fleches de Amour. Vulcan forging the 
arrows for Cupid. 

Part 5—Le Judgement de Paris, or Juno, Venus, and Minerva, appear- 
ing before Paris to claim the Prize of Beauty—the Golden Apple cast 
among them by the Goddess of Discord, 
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euieetin from ‘ ihe Tempest.’ 
With Solos for 
Clarionet, MrLazarus; Cornet, HerrKoenig; Ophi- 
cleide, Mons. Prospere; Violin, Mons. Deloffre ; 
Bassoon, Monsieur Jancourt ; Oboe, MonsieurBarret. 
Arranged expressly for these Concerts by W. H. Mongomery. 
Fantasia i Guillaume Tell oe Rossini 


Trombone Alto, Herr KOENIG, accompanied on the 
Pianoforte by MrC. BLAGROVE. 


1 New Royal frish Quadrille, composed expressly at 
Dublin, during his late ‘Your, by ». Jullien 
Tarantella Chromatique, oe oe 
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Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 





This Evening, the Comedy, in Five Acts, entitled 


MONEY! 


WEITTEN BY SIRE. LYTTON BULWER, BART 


Lord Glossmore, Mr F. VINING, 
Sir ‘ohn Vesey, Bart.........Mr STRICKLAND, 
Frederick Blount, Mr HOWE, 
Mr Benjamin Stout, M.P..... Mr DAVID REES, 
Evelyn, Mr MACREADY, 
ee  e ooee-e-- Mr WEBSTER, 
Captain Dudley Smooth, Mr WRENCH, 
Sharpe...... (the Lawyer).... Mr H. WALLACK, 
Toke, (the Butler) Mr BECKET, 
Peete 0400 TEM 6 cesccnuws Mr GALLOT, 
Flat, MrWORRELL, Green, MrT. F. MATHEWS, 
Tabouret..(Upholsterer)..MrT.F. MATHEWS, 


Ledly Pranklin ..«» «000010600 Mrs STIRLING, 
Georgina Vesey, Miss P. HORTON, 
Clara Douglas .... ..2.- Miss HELEN FAUCIT, 





After which, (15th Time) a Petite Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


Foreign Affairs ! 
Or, The Court of Queen Anne. 
Count St. Louis, Madlle. CELESTE, 


Baron Fitzstuutz ... ..eceeee Mr STRICKLAND, 
Sir James Courtall, Mr WEBSTER, 
Usher, Mr BECKET, Pierre, Mr WORRELL, 
eee Miss P. HORTON, 

| Lady Grace, Miss CHARLES, 
Marchioness.......cccceeee- Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 


Baroness Fitzstoutz, Mrs STIRLING. 
On Monday, Willian Tell, Foreign Affairs, and My Friend the Captain. 
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